
"irsrcsstssw-- '

'S THE TIMES, J, 1895.

THE SUNDAY TIMES' PAGE GOOD SELECTED FICTION.
GhroniBles of

BY ANTHONY HOPE.
Author of "A Prisoner of Zenda," &c.

Copyright 1S95 by Anthony Hope.)

CHAPTER IIL
COr ST ASIOKIO AKB THE TEIXCK Or

I know of nagbt by which a man may

better be judged tnan by bis bearing in mat-

ters of love. "What know I of love? say you,
I whose bead is gray and shaven, to boot.
True, it Is gray and it is shaven. But once

it was brown, and the tonsure came not tnere
III! I bad livod thirty years and borne arms

lor twelve. Then came death to one I loved
and the tonsure to me. Therefore, oh, yo

proud joung men and laughing girls, old
Anselm knows of loc, though his knowledge
be only like the memory that a man has of a
glorious rod-gol- d sunset which his eyes saw u
year ago. cold are the tints, gone the rich-
ness, sober and faint the picture. Yet it is
something, llo sees no more, but ho has
Been, and sometimes otill I seem to see a face
that I saw last in smiling death. They tell
mo such thoughts are not fitting of me, but I
dout't their doing a man much harm, for they
make him take joy when others reap the liap-pino-

that he, forestalled by fate's sickle,
could not garner. But enough. It is of
Count Autonio I would write, and not of my
poor self. And the story may be worth the
writing, or would ye, bad I more skill to pen

Sow, in the socond yearof Count Antonio s
innlshment, when the" fierce anger of Duke
Valentine was yet hot for the presumption
ehown by the count in the matter of Duke
Paul's death, a messenger camo privately to
where the bmd lay hidden In tbo hills, bring-
ing greeting to Antonio from the Prince of
Mnntivoglia, between whom and the duke
there was great enmity. For in dajs gone
by Forniola had paid tribute to Mantivoglia,
alid this burden had been broken off only
somo thirty years, and the prince, learning
that Antonio was at variance with Duke
"Valentine, perceived an opportunity and sent
to Antonio. prayiDg him very courteously to
risit Mantivoglia and be bis guest

Antonio, who knew the prince well, sent
blm thanks, and, having made dispositions
for the safety of bis company, and sot Tom-masi-

in charge of it, himself rode with the
man they called Bena, and, having crossed
the frontier, came on the eeeond day to

Hero he was received with great
state, and all in the city were eager to see
him. having heard how he dealt "with Duke
Paul nnd how bo renounced the authority of

aleutine. And the prince lodged him in bis
palace, and prepared a banquet for him, and
set him on the right hand of theprincess,who
was a very fair lady, learned, and of excel-
lent wit, indeed, I have by me certain stories
"Which she composed, and would read on
Bumtnor evenings in ho garden, and it may
be that if I live I will make known certain of
them: others there are that only the discreet
should rad; for what to one age is but mirth,
turn in the mind of tne next to unseemliness
and ribald y.

This princess, then, was very gracious to
the count, and spared no effort to give bim
pleasure, and she asked him very many
things concerning tbo Lady Lucia, 6aying at
last "Is she fairer than 1. my lord?" And
Antonio answered with a laugh, ''The morn
is not iauvr thnn the sun, nor the sun than
the morn yet thy are different." And the
princess laughed also, saying merrily, "Well
parried, my lord!" And she rose and went
with tbo prince and Antonio into the garden.
Theu ttie prince opened to Antonio what was
in his mind, saying: "Take what command
you will in my'service, and come with me
against Torniola; and when we nave brought

alentine to his knees I will take what was
my father's, and should be mine, and you
shall wring from bim your pardon and the
band of your lady." And the princess nlso
entreated bim. But Antonio answered:

"1 cannot do it. If your hlgtiness ride3 to
Torniola. it is likely enough that I also may
xidethither; but I shall ride to put my sword
at the service of the duke. For although he
Is not my friend, jet his enemies are mine.1'
And from this tu y could not turn him. Then
the prince praised him, saying: "I lovo you
more for denying me, Antonio, nnd when I
Bend word ofmy coming to Valentine I will
toil him also, of what you have done. And
if we meet by the walls of Forniola, we will
fk'nt like menand after that you shall come
again to Maiinvoglla." end ho drank wino
With Antonio, and so bade him god speed.
And the princess, when her husband was
gon, lookod at the count and said: "Valen-
tine will not gi o her to you. Why will not
you take her?" But Antonio answered: "The
price is too high.'

"I wouid not have a man who thought any
price too high," cried the princess.

"Then your highness would mate with a
roguer" asked Count Antonio, smiling.

"If be were one for my sake only," said
she . fixing her eyes on his face and sighing
lightly, as ladies sigh when they would tell
something andyot not too much, norin words
that can be repeated. But Antonio kissed
nor hand and took loave of her, and with
another sigh she watched him go.

But when the middle of the next month
camo tho Frince of Mantivoglia gathered an
army of 8.000 menof whom 1,700 were
mounted, and erossed the frontier, directing
bis march toward Forniola by way of tho
base of Mount Agnino and the road to tho
Tillage of Bilana. And the duke, hearing of
his approach, mustered bis guards to the
number of 850 men. and armed besides bard
upon 2,000 of the townsmen and apprentices,
taking an oath of them that they would servo
him loyally, for he fearod and distrusted
them, and "of the whole force 1,100 bad
horses. And Count Antonio lay still in the
mountains and did not offer to como to the
duke's uid.

"Will you not pray his leave to como and
fight for him?" asked Tommasslno.

"He will lovo to beat tho prince without
my H. If ho can," said Antonio. "Heaven
forbid that I should seem to snatch at glory
nnd mike a chance for myself from his ne-
cessity."

Bo ho abode two days where ho was, and
then there came a shepherd, who said:

"My lord, the duke lias marched out of tho
city, and lay last nigiit at IMlano. and is to-

day stretched across the road that leads from
the spurs of Agnino to Bilano, bis right wing
resting on tho nver. There bo waits the ap-

proach of the prince, and they say that at
daybreak tho prince will attack."

Then Antonio rose, haying: "Wnat of tho
nighty"

how, the night was very dark, and the fog
hung like a gray cloak over the plain. And
Antonio collected all bis men. to the number
of threescore and live, all well armed and
well horsed, and bade thorn march very si-

lently and witn great caution, and led them
down into the plain. And all tho night they
rodo softly, husbanding their strength and
sparing their horses, and an hour before tho
break of day they passpd through tho out-
skirts of Lilano and halted a mile beyond the
village, 6oeingthe fires of theduko's bivouacs
stretched across the road in front of them,
and beyond tbeie were other fires, twhero tho
Prince of Mantivoglia lny encamped. And
Bennsaid:

"Tho princo will be too strong for the duke,
my lord."

"If ho be, we, also, shall fight
Bona," answered Antonio.

"I trust, then, that they prove at least well
matched, said Bena; for he loved to fight,
and yet was ashamed to wish that the duko
should be defeated.

Then Count Antonio took counsel with
Tommasino, nnd they led the band very
secretly across tho rear of the duke's camp
till they came to the river. Now, there was a
mill on the river, and by the mill a great cov-
ered barn who e tne sacks of corn stood, and
Antonio, huving roused tho miller, told him
that he came to aid tho duke, and not to fight
ngalnBt him, and postcdhls men in this great
barn, so that they wcro behind the night
wing of tbo duke's army, and were bidden
from sight. Day was dawning now; the
camp fires paled in tho grow.ng light, nnd
the sounds of preparation were heard from
the camp. And trom the prince's quarters
also camo the noise of trumpets calling the
men loarms.

At i in the morning the hattlo was joined.
Antonio standing with Tommasino and
watching it from the mill. Now. Duke Val-
entine had placed his own guards on cither
wing, aud the townsmen in tho center,, but
tbo prince had posted the flower of his troops

GoiM Antonio

in tho center, and ho rode there himself, sur-
rounded by mnny lords and gentlemen, and
with great valor and impetuosity ho llung
himself against tho townsmen, rocking little
of how ho fared on either wing. Tbi care-
less hasto did not pass unnoticed by tho
duke, who was a cool man nnd woro a good
head, and bo said to Lorenzo, ouo of his
lords, who was vlth him: "If wo win on
right and left it will not hurt us to lose in tho
middle,'' and ho would not strengthen tho
townsmen ngainst the prince, but rather
drew off mora of them, and chiefly the stout-
est and best mounted, whom ho divided

the rnrht wing, where ho himself com-
manded, and tho left, which Lorenzo led.

Nay, men declare that ho was not ill pleased
to seo tho brunt of tho strife and tho heaviest
loss fall on tho apprentices and tno townsmen.
For a while, indeed, these stood bravely; but
the prince's clmalry came at them in Jlorco
pride nnd gallant seorn, and boro them down
with the weight of armor and horses, the
prince himself leading on a whlto charger,
and with his own hnnd slaying Gluika, who
was head or tho city bands and n great cham-
pion among them. But Duko Valentino and
Lorenzo upheld tho battle on tho wings and
pressed back tbo enemy there; nnd tho duko
would not send aid to the townsmen in tho
center, 6aying: "Ishall bereadyfor the princo
as soon as tho prince is ready for me, nnd I
can sparo some of tnoso turbulent appren-
tices." And he smiled his crafty smile, adding.
"From enemies also a wise man mny suck
good," and ho pressed forward on tho right,
lighting moro fiercely thnn was his custom.

But when Antonio beheld tbo townsmen
nnrd pressed and being ridden down by tho
Prince of Mantlvoglin's kuignts, and saw that
the duko would not aid them, ho grew
very hot and angry and said to Tommasino:
"These men have loed my house, Tom-
masino. It may be that I spoil his bighness's
play, but aro we to stand hero whilo they
perish."

"A fig for his highness' plan!" said Tom-
masino, and Bena gave a cry of joy and leapt,
unbidden, on his horse.

"Since you aro up. Benn," said tho count,
"stay up, and let the others mount. Tho
duko's plan, if I read it aright, is craftier
than I loo, and I do not choose to under-
stand it."

Then, when tho townsmen's lino wns giving
way before tho prince, nnd tho apprentice?,
conceiving themselves to be shamefully

more of a mind to run away than
to fight any more, suddenly Antonio rodo
forth from the mill. And he nnd his company
camo at full gallop; lutho himself was ton
yards ahead of Bena and Tommasino. for all
that they raced after him. And he cried
aloud: "To me, men of Forniola, to me, An-

tonio of Monte Velluto!'' and they beheld him
with utter astonishment and great joy. And
his helmet was fallen from his nead, and his
fair hair gleamed in the sun, nnd the light of
battle played on his face. And tho band fol-

lowed him, and though they hart for tho
most part no armor, jet such was the fury of
their rul), nnd such tho mettle and strength
of their horses, that they made lignt of meet-
ing the prince's knights in fnll tilt. And tho
townsmen cried: "It iB the count. To death
alter tne count!"

And Antonio raised the great sword that ho
carried and rode at the marshal of tno
prince's palace, who was In tho van of tho
fight, and ho split helmet and head witn a
blow. Then ho came to where the prince
himself was, and the great sword was raised
again, and the princ6 rodo to meet him, say-
ing, "If 1 do not die now I shall not die to-

day."' But when Antonio saw tho prince ho
brought his sword to bis side and bowed and
turned aside and engaged tho most skillful of
tho Mantivoglian knights. And ho fought
that day like a man mad, but be would not
strike tho Prince of Manthoglia. And after a
whilo the princo ceased to seek bim and a
flatterer said to tho princo, "Ho Is bold against
us, but he fears you, my lord.'" But tho
prince said, "Peace, fool. Go and fight."
For he knew that not ftar but friendship for-la- le

Antonio to assail him.
Vet by now tho rout of the townsmen was

stayed, and they woro holding their own
again in good heart and courage, whilo both
on the right and on the left the duko pressed
on and bold the advantage. Then the Prince
of Mantivoglia perceived that ho was in a
dangerous plight, for ho was in peril of being
worsted along his whole line, for his knights
did no more than hold a doubtful balance
against tho townsmen and Antonio's com-
pany, while tho duke and Lorenzo were vic-

torious on either wing, and he knew that, if
the duke got In the rear of him and lay

him and Mount Agnino, he would bo
sore put to it to find n means of retreat.
Therefore, ho left the center and rodo to tho
left of his lino and faced Duko Valentino him-
self. Yet slowly was ho driven back, and he
gavo way sullenly, obstinately, and in good
order, himself performing many gallant deeds
and seeking to come to a conllict with tho
duke. But the duke, seeing that tho day was
likely to be his, would not meet him, and
chose to expose his person to no moro dan-
ger. "For," ho said, "a soldier who is killed
is a good soldier, but a chief who is killed,
sao for some great object, is a bad chief."

And ho b.dcd his time and slowly pressed
tho prince back, seeking rather to win the
buttle than tho praise of bravery. But when
Count Antonio saw that all went well and
that the enemy was In retreat, ho haltod his
bond, and at this thoy murmered, Bena dar-
ing to say: "My lord, we bnvo had dinner;
may we not have supper also?" Antonio
smiled at Bena, but would not listen.

"No," said he, "his highness has won tfjo
victory by his skill and cunning. I did but
movo to save my frlouds. It Is enough.
Shall I seek to rob nim of his clorj? For the ig-

norant folk, counting tho arm more honorablo
than tbo head, will give mo more glory than
him if I continue in tbo fight." An thus, not
being willing to force his aid on a man who
hated to receive It, ho drew off his band; a
while he awaited, but when ho saw that tho
prince was surely beaten and the duko held
victory la his hand, ho gave the word that
they should return by tho way they had
come.

"Indeed." said Tommasino, laughing, "it
may bo wisdom as well as good manners,
cousin. For I would not trust mybolf to
Valentine if he be victorious for all the serv-
ice which we havo done him in saving the
apprentices ho loves so well."

Bo Antonio's band turned and rodo off
from the Held, and they passed through.
Bilauo. But they found the village dosolato,
for report had como from the field that the
duke's lino was broken, and that in a short
spaco tbo Prince or Mantivoglia would ad-
vance in triumph, and having sacked Bilano,
would go against Forniola, where there wero
but a few old men ond boys left to guard tho
walls against him. And ono peasant whom
thoy found hiding in the wood by the road
said there was a panic in the city, and that
mnny were escaping from it before tho en-

emy should appear.
"It is months since I Enw Forniola," paid

Antonio, with a smile. "Let us ride thero
and reassure these timid folk. For my lord,
the duko. has surely by now won the victory,
and he will pursuo the prince till he yields
peace and abandons the tribute."

Now u grent excitement nroso in tho band
nt these words, for although they had lost ten
men In the battle, nnd fio moro were dis-

abled, yot were forly stout and ready, and it
was not likely that thero was any force in
Forniola that would opposo them. And
Martolo, who rodo with Tommasino, whis-
pered to him:

"My lord, my lord, shall wo carry of tho
lady Lucia before his highness can return?"

Tommasino glanced at Antonio. "Nny, I
know not what my cousin purposea.".said ho.

Then Antonio bade Bena and Martolo ride
on ahead, taking the best horses, nnd tell the
people at Forniola that victory was with the
duke and that his highness' servant Antonio,
of Monte Velluto, was at hand to protect the
city till his highness should return in tri-
umph. And the two, going ahead, while the
rest of tho band took their midday meal, met
many ladles and certain rich merchants and
old men escaping from tho city, and turned
them back, saying that all was well; and tho
ladles would fain havo gone on and met
Antonio, but tho merchants, hearing that ho
was there, made hasto to get within tho walls
again, fearing that he would levy a toll on
them for tho poor, as his custom was. And
at this Bona laughed mightily, and drew rein.

t caving: "These rabbits will run quicker
Dace to their burrow than we cows ride,

Martolo; let us rest a while under a tree; I
havo u flask of wine in my Baddlebag."

So they rested; and whilo they rested they
saw what amazed them, for u lady rode alone
toward them on a palfroy; and though tho
merchants met her and spoke with her, yet
boo rodo on. And when she camo to tho tree
where Bona and Martolo wero, thoy eprang
up and Dared their heads, for sho was tho
Lady Lucia, and her face wa3 full of fear and
eagerness, is she said:

"No guard is kept oven on holploss
ladiea. Is It truo that my lord is near?"

"Yes, ho 13 near," said Bona, kissing hor
band. "Seo, thero is tho dust of his company
on the road."

"Go, ono of you, and say that I wait for
him," sho commanded; so Mortolo rodo on to
carry tho news further, and Bena went to An-

tonio and said:
"Heaven, my lord, send3 fortune. Tho

Lady Lucia has escaped from tho city and
waits you under yonder treo."

And when Tommuslno heard this ho put
out his bund suddenly and caught Antonio's
hand nnd prossed It, saying:

"Go alone and bring hor hero; wo will
wait; tho duko will not bo hero for many hours
yet."

Thon Antonio rodo nlono to tho tree where
Lucia wns, and becauso ho had not seen hor
for many months ho leaped down from his
horso and camo running to her, and, kneel-
ing, kissed her hand; but sho, who stood now
by uer palfrey's side, flung her arms nbout
his neck und fell with tears and laughtor into
his arms, sning: "Antonio! Antonio! Heaven
is with us, Antonio,"

"Yes," said ho, "for his highness has won
tho duj"

"Hao not wo won tho day also?" snld sho,
reaching up and laying her hands upon his
siiouldors.

"Heart of my heart," said he. softly, as ho
looked In her eyes.

"Tho cage is opened, nnd, Antonio, tho
bird is free," aho whispered, and hor eyes
danced nnd her clieeicwcnt red. "Lift mo to
my saddle, Antonio."

The count obeyed hor, aud himself mounted,
and sho said:

"Wo can reach tho frontier in three hours,
nnd there there, Antonio, uono fears tho
duke's wrath." And Antonio knew what sbo
would say, save that sho would not speak it
bluntly -- that thero they could find n priest to
marry tliem. And his face was palo as ho
smiled at her. Then bo laid his hand on her
btidle and turned her palfroy's head toward
Forniola. Her eyes darted a swift question
at him, atid sho cried low, "Thither, Antonio!"

Then ho answered hor, bending still his
look on her.

"Alas, I am no learnod man nor a doctor
skilled in matters of casiustry and nico dis-

tinctions. I can but do whst'the blood that
is In mo tolls me a gentlemen should do. To-

day, sweetheart ah, will you not hide your,
face from me, sweetheart, that my words may
not die in my mouth? our lord tho
duko fights against tho enemies of our city,
holding for us in hard lattle tho liberty wo
havo won. nud bearing tho banner of For-
niola high to heaven in victory."

Sho listened with strained, frightened faco,
and the horses moved nt a walk toward For-n.o- ln

And she laid her hand on bis arm, say-
ing again:

"Antonio!"
"And I havo fought with my lord y

and I would be at nls sido now except that I
do his pleasure by leaving him to triumph
alone. But my hand has beou with him to-

day and my heart is with him Toll
me, sweetheart, if I rodo forth to war and
left you nlono, woald you do aught against
me till I returned?" She did not auswer.

"A prince's citj'," said ho, "should b'o liko
his faithful wife, and when ho goes against
tho enemy none at home should raise n hand
against him. abve all may not ono who bos
fought by bis side. For to stand side by sido
in battlo is n promise and a c impact between
man and man even as though man sworo to
man on a holy rolic."

Then sho understood what ho would sny,
and she looked away from bim across tho
pla'n, and a tear rolled down her cheek, as
she said:

"Indeed, my lord, the error lies in my
thoughts, for I fancied that jour lovo was
mine."

Antonio leaned from his saddle and lightly
touched her hair.

"Was that indeed your fancy?" said ho,
"and I prove it untrue?"

'l'ou carry mo back to my prison," Bho
said. "And you will rido away."

"And so I lovo you not?" ho asked.
"No, you love me not," said sho, and hor

voice caught in a sob.
"Seo," said he "we draw near to Forniola.

and the city gates aro oren, nnd look, they
raiso a flag on the duke's palace, and thero is
joy for the ictory that Martolo has told them
of. And in nil the duchy there aro but two
black hearts that burn with treacherous
thoughts against his highness, setting their
own Infinite joy above tho honor and faith
they owo bim."

"Nay, but aro thero two?" sho asked, turn-
ing l.er face from bim.

"In truth, I would love to think there was
but one," said bo, "and that ono boats in mo,
sweetheart, and so mightily that I think it
will burst tho walls of my body, and I shall
die."

"Yet we rldo to Forniola," said sho.
"res, by Christ's grace," said Count An-

tonio, "wo rido to Forniola."
Then tho Lady Lucia suddenly dropped

her brld.e on tho neck of her palfrey and
caught Autonio's right band in her two hands
and said to bim:

"When I pray I will pray for tho
cleansing of tbo black heart, Antonio, and I
will make a wreath and carry it to tho duko
and kiss his hand for hi3 victor-- . And I will
set lights in my window and Ilng3 on my
house, nnd I will givo my people a feast, and
I will sing and laugh for tho triumph of tho
city and for tho freedom this day has won
for us. And when I havo done all this, what
may I do thon, Antonio?"

"I am so cruel," said he, "that then I
would have you weep a little, spoil not
tho loveliest eyes in all tho world, for if you
dim them it mny be that they will not Bhino
like stars across the plain, and oven into tho
hut whero I live among the hills.,'

"Do they shine bright, Antonio?"
"As tho gom3 on tho gates of heaven " hesaid,

and he reined in bis horse and gave hor bridlo
into her hands. And then for many minutes
neither spoke, and Count Antonio kissed her
lips, and Bhe his. and thoy promised with tho
cj'es what they needed not promise with tho
tongue. And tho Lady Lucia went alono on
hor way to Forniola. But tho count sat still
liko a statue of marble on bis borso and
watched her as sho rode. And thero ho otayed
till the gate3 of tho city received her and tho
walls hid hor from his sight, and the old men
on the walls saw him and knew him, and
asked:

"Doe3 he como against us? But it was
against tho Prince of Mantivoglia that ho
swore to fight." And they watched him till
he turned and rodo at a foot's paco away
from tho city. And now as ho rodo his brow
was smooth and calm, nnd there was a Bmilo
on his lips. But when ho had riddon two or
three miles and camo whero ho had left the
band he could seo nono of them. And a
peasant came running to him in great fright
and said: "My lord, your men aro gone
again to aid tho duko, for the princo has done
great deeds and turned tho light, nnd It i3
again very doubtful;and my Lord Tommasino
bndemosay that ho knewyourmiudand was
gono to fight for Forniola." Thon, Antonio,
wondering greatly at tho news, set his horso
to a gallop and passed through BHnno at a
furious speed and rodo on toward Agnino,
and it was now afternoon; and presently ho
saw the armies, but thoy seemed to bo still
over against one another. And riding on ho
met Bena, who was coming to see him. And
Bena said:

"The prince and his knights havo fought
liko devils, my lord, and tho townsmen grew
fearful again when you wero gone, and wo,
coming back, havo fought again; but now a
truce bos been sounded, and the prince and
tbo duko are meeting in conference between
the armies. Yet they say that no peace will
bo made, for the prince, taking heart from
his sudden success, though be is willing to
abandon tho tribute, asks something in re-

turn which tho duke will not grant. Yot,
perhaps, ho has granted it by now, for hiB
men are weary."

"He should grant nothing," cried Antonio.
! and galloped on again. But Bena said to

nimseit, witn an oam: "no naa sent deck tne
lady; tbo saints sava usl" and followed An-

tonio with a laugh on his face.
But Antonio, thinking nothing of his own

safety, rodo full Into the ranks of tho duke's
guard, saylngi "Whero does my lord talk
with the prince?" And they showed him
where the place wns, for the princo and duke
sat alone under a treo between the two ar-
rays. And the duke looked harsh and reso-
lute, while the prince was very courteously
entreating Hav
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"Indoed," 6aIdho, "so (foubtful has tho day
been, my lord, that I might' well rofuse to
abandon tho tribute, and 'try again

tho issue of the fight. But, since so
many brave men havo fallen on both sides, I
am willing to abandon lt.msklng only of you
such favor as would bo (Weeded to a sim-
ple gontloman asking of lils friond. And yot
you will not grant it mo, and thus bring peace
betweon us nnd our peoples."

Duko Valentino frowned and bit his lip,

;
,--a

and tho princo rose from whoro ho had boon
seated and lifted his haud to tbo sky. nnd
said: "So bo it, my lord. On your head lies
tho blnmo. For I will attack
again, and as God lives, I will not rest till
tho neck of tho city of Forniola is uiider my
foot or my bend rolls from my shoulders by
your sword."

Then Duko Valentino paced up and down,
pondering deeply, for ho was a man that
hated to yield aught, and bej'ond all else
bated what tho Princo of Mantivoglia asked
of him. Yet bo feared greatly to refuse, for
tho townsmen had no taste for another light,
and had threatened to march homo if ho
would not raako peaco with tho princo.
Therefore hoturnodto tho princo and, frown-
ing hoavilj'.was about to Bay:

"Siifco it must bo so. so let it bo," when
suddonly Count Antonio rodo up nnd leaped
from his horso, crj'ing: "Yield nothing, my
lord, yield nothing. Tor if vou will tell mo
what to do aud suffer mo to bo hand, wo
will drlvo tho enomy over our borders with
great loss."

Then tho Frinco of Mantivoglia foil to
laughing, and ho camo to Antonio und put
his arm about his uock, saying:

"Peaco! peaco! thou foolish man."
And Antonio saluted him with all defercuco,

but ho iiuswered:
"I must glvo good counsel to my lord, tho

duko." And ho turned to the duko again,
saying: "Yiold nothing to tho prince, ray
lord."

Duko Valentine's lips curved in his slow
smile as bo looked at Antonio. "Is that, in-

doed, your counsel? And will you swenr,
Antonio, to gie mo your aid against tho
princo so long as tho war lasts, if I follow
it.-1-

"Truly I swear it," cried Antonio. "Yet
what need is there of an oath? Am I not
your highness' servant, bound to obey with-
out an oath?"

"Naj. but do not tell him," began tho
princo, angrily.

Duko Valentino smilod again. Ho was cvor
desirous to mako ashow of fairness whoro ho
risked nothing by It, and ho gazed a moment
on Antonio's faco, and ho answoretr to tho
Princo of Mantivoglin:

"I know the man, my lord. I know him in
his strength nnd in his folly. Do not wo
know ono another, Antonio?"

"Indeed, I know uot nil ycur bigness'
mind," nnswored-Antonl-

"Well. I will toll him." said Duko Valen
tine. "This prince. Autonio. bos consented
to a peace, and to abandon all claim to trlb- - ,

ute from our city on ouo condition which
Is. that I, tho duko, shall do at his demand
what of mj' own freoand sovereign will 1 1

would not do." ,

"His demand is not fitting nor wnrranted

?-- A
'
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The Princess of Mantivoglia
bvhis power," said Antonio; but in spito of
his words the Princo of Manthoglia passed
his arm through his and laughed ruefully,
whisporlng: "Peace, man, peaco."

"And thus I. tho duke, having bowed mj'
will to his, shall return to Forniola. not
beaten, indeed, yot half beaten aud cowed by
tho power of Mnnthoglin."

"It shall not bo, my lord," cried Count An-

tonio.
"Yet. my lord duke, you do not tell blm

what the condition is," said the prince.
"Why, it 13 nothing elso than thnt I should

pardon jrou nnd suffer you to wed tho Lady
Lucin," said Duko Valentino.

Then Count Antonio loosed himself from
the arm of tho princo and bent and kissod tho
princo's hand; but ho said:

"Is this thing to como twice on a man in
ono day? For it is but an hour or moro that
I parted from the lady of whom speak,
and if her eyes could not movo mo what olso
shall movo me?" And he told thom briefly
of bii mooting with the Lady Lucin. And
Duko Valentino wns wroth with tho shnmo
that a generous act rouses in a heart that
knows no generosity; nnd tho princo was yot
more wroth, and he said to Duko Valontino:

"Wero thero nny honor in you, my lord,
you would not need mj' prayers to purdon
him."

At this the duko's face grew very dark, and
ho cried nugrily:

"Get back to your own line, my lord, or tho
truco shnll not save you." And bo turned to
Antonio and said: "Three hours do I givo
j'ou to got henco before I pursue."

Antonio bowed low to him and to tho princo,
and tho ihroe parted, tho two princes in bitter
wrath and set again on fighting to tho end,
tho ono because ho was ashamed ana yet
obstinate, tho othor for seOrn of thnt
found no place in himself. Bat Count Antonio
wpnt back to his company and drew it somo
little way from both armies 'and ho said to
Tommasino: i

"Tho truco is ended, add thoy will fight
again as soon as the men' havo had some
rest," and ho told Tommasino what had
passed. Then bo sat allontrngain, nnd pres-
ently bo laid nold of his'cousin'a arm, saying:

"Look you, Tommasino, princes aro some-
times fools, and heneff come trouble and
death to honest, humble fbjk. It is a soro
business that they fightaigafn nud
not now, for any greatr matter, but because
they aro bitter against ono another on my
account. Cannot I stop them. Tommasino?"

"Aye, if you havo 5,000 men and not thirty-fiv- e,

for that is tho sum of us now, counting
Martolo, who is back from Forniola."

Antonio lookod thoughtfully through tho
dusk of evening which now fell.

"They will not fight ho said. "I
am weary of this blood-letting- And Tom-
masino saw that thero was something in his
mind.

Now the night fell dark again and foggy,
even as tho night before; and nono in either
army dared to movo, and even tho sentries
could see no moro than a few yards beforo
them. But Antonio's men, being accustomed
to rldo in the dark and to find their way
through mists, both in plain and hill, could
Bee moro clearly; and Antonio divided them
into two parties, himself leading one and giv-
ing tho other into Tommasino's charge. And
having very securely tethered their horses
thoy Bet torth, crawling on their bellies
through tho grass. And Antonio, with his
party, made tor tno camp oi tno prince, whilo
Tommasino and his party direoted their way
toward tho duko's bivouacs. And they saw
the fires very dimly through tho mist, and
both parties passed tho sentries unobserved
and made their way to tha center of tho
camps. . Then, on tho stroke of midnight, a
strange stir arose in both camps. Nothing
could" be sees, by reason of the dfcrknesrand
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tho mist; but suddenly cries arose, and men
ran to and fro, and a cry went up from tho
duko's camp: "Thoy aro behiud ua! Thoy aro
beblnd us! Wo aro surrounded!"

And In tbo princo's camp, also, was great
fear; for from behind them, toward whero tho
spurs of Mt. Agnino began, thero enme tho
shout of, "At them, at them, charge!" And
tho princo's offlcors, perceiving tho cries to
bo from men of Forniola (and thus thoy knew
by reason of cortain differences In tho phras-
ing of words), conceived that tho duke had
got behind them nnd was lying across their
way of retreat. And tno duko, hearing tbo
shouts in his own camp, ran out from his
tent, and ho wns met by hundreds of his
townsmen, who criod, "My lord, wo aro sur-
rounded!" Tor Autonio's men had gono to
tho townsmen and showed them boy they
might escape moro fighting, and tho towns-
men woro n- thing loath; and tboj' insisted
with tho duko that a body of men on horse-
back had passed behind them.

So tho duko sent out scouts, who could soo
nothing of tho horsemen. But then tho
townsmen cried, somo being in 'ho secret,
othor3not: "Then they havo riddon past us,
aud aro making for Forniola, and they will
do heaven knows what thero. Lead us after
them my lurd." And tho duko was very an-

gry, but ho was also greatly afraid, lor ho
perceived that thero was u stir also in tho
princo's camp, and heard shouts from there,
but could not distinguish what was said. And
whilo ho consideied what to do. tho towns-
men formed their ranks and sent him word
that thej'v.ero for Forniola; and when ho
threatened thorn wi'h his guard they rejoined
that ono death was good as another; and tho
duked guawed his nails and wont pale with
rn'-'-C But C.iunt Antonio's men, seeing how
well tho plan Had sped, crept again out
from tho camp and returned to whoro thoy
had tethered tho'.r horses, and mounted, each
taking a sparo horse.

And before thoy had been thero long they
heard trumpets sound in tho duke's camp,
and tho camp wa3 struck nnd the duko aud
all of his force began to retrent on Biiauo,
throwing out many seouls and moving very
cautiously in tbodaikncss and mist. Yet
when thoy ramo on nobody they marched
more quickly. ecn the duke Irmsolf now be-

lieving that the Princo of Mantivoglia had of
a purpose allowed the stir iu his camp to bo
seen and heard, in order thnt ho might de-

tach a column to Forniola unobsencd and
attack tho city before tho duko camo up.
Therofore ho now pressed on, sayiug: "I
doubt not that tho princo himself is with tho
troop that has gono to Forniola!" And nil
night long thj' marched across tho plain,
covering tho spaco of elghticu miles, an 1 just
before tho break of day tnoj came to tho city.

Thus did it fall out with ttie army of Duko
Valt'ntino, but tho Frineo of Mantivoglia had
been no Ies bewildered, for when he sent out
men to see what tho cri-- s behind tho camp
meant ho fouud no man, but hf still heard
scattered cries among the rising ground.
whero the hills begin, anil ha In Ms turn saw
n Ftir In the camp opposite to him. And,
being an impetuous princo, ns he had shown
both in ovil aud in good that day, he snatched
up his sword, swearing that no would find
the truth of tho matter. And bidding his otll- -

and Antonio in the Garden.
cers wait his return nnd not bo drawn from
their position before ho cimo again to them,
and taking some of his jounger knights and
a few more, ho passed out of his camp and
paused for a moment, bidding thoio with him
spread themselves out in a thin line, in order
tho better to reconnoitcr. and that if some
fell into an ambuscade, others might survivo
to carry tho news back to tho camp. And he.
having gien his order, himself stood resting
on hia sword.

And in an instant, beforo he could so much
as lift the point of bis sword from tbo
ground, silent blurred shapes camo from tho
mist, and wero in front and behind and
around them, nnd they looked so strange
that ho raised his band to cros himself, but
then a scarf was thrown over his mouth, and
he was Eeized bj' eight strong hands nud
held so that bo could not struggle, and
neither com I he crv out by reason of tho
scarf across his mouth. And they that held
him begun to run rapidlj', nnd ho was car-
ried out of tho camp without tho knowledge
of auy of those who were with him, nnd who,
miismg tbelr leader, foil presently into a
great consternation, nnd ran to and fro into
tho gloom, crj'ing: "The prince? Have j'ou
seen the prince? Is his highness with you?
In God s namo, has tho prince been this
wayr" But they did not find him, nud they
grew moro confounded, s umbling , against
ono another an 1 being much afraid. And
when the princo was' nowhoro ta bo found
thoy lost heart nnd begnn to fnll back toward
their own borders, skirting tho baso of Ag--
nlnoLand thoir retreat grew quickor, and nt
last when morning camo they wero near tho
border, but tho fog still wrapped all tho plain
in obscurity, and robbed of their leader, they
dared attempt nothing.

Now tho Prince of Mantivoglia, whom his
army sought thus in fear and bewilderment,
was carried very quickly up to tho high
ground, where tho rocks grew steep and close
and iho way led t" tho peak of Agnino. And
as bo was borno nlong somo ono bound til's
hands and his feet, and still ho was carried
up till at last ho found himself laid down
gently on tho ground. And though ho knew
no fear for thoy of Mnntivoglia have over
been most valiant princes and strangers to
all fear yet ho thought that bis last hour
was come, and fearing God, though he fenred
nothing elso, ho said a prayer and com-
mended his 6oul to ;tho Almighty, grieving
that he should not receive tho last services 'of
the church.

And having dono this ho lay still, until tho
dawning day smote on his eyes and ho could
see, for tho fog that lay densa on tho plain
was not in tho hills, but hung between them
and tho plain. And he looked round, but
saw no man. So he nbodo another hour, and
then he heard a step behind him, and a man
came, but whence ho could not see, and tho
man stooped nnd loosed tho scarf from his
mouth and cut his bonds, and ho sat up'
uttering a cry of wonder. For Count An-

tonio stood beforo him, his sword sheathed
by his side. And ho said to Princo of Man-
tivoglia:

"Do to mo what you will, mjMord. If you
Will strike me as I stand, strike. Or if you
will do mo tho honor to, cross swords, my
sword is ready. Or, my lord, if you will de-

part in peace and in my great lovo and rever-
ence, I will givo thanks to heaven end to a
noblo prlnoe."

"Antonio, what does this mean?" cried
the prlnoe, divided between anger and woa-de-r.

Then Antonio told him all that he had done,
how the duko was gono baok with hia army
to Forniola, and how the prince's army had
retreated toward tho bordora of Mnntivoglia;
for of all this his men had informed him, and
he ended with saying:

ForsinceitBeemed; that-- 1 was tcbe'ifie

most unworthy cause of more fighting betweon
two great princes, it camo into my head that
such a thing should' not bo. And I rejoice
thnt now it will not, for tho townsmen will
not march out again this at least, and
your highness will scarce sit down beforo
Forniola with tho season now far gone."

"So I am balked!" cried the prince, and he
rose to his feet. "And this trick is played mo
by a friend!"

"I am Forniola," said Antonio, flushing
red. "And whilo thero was war I might in
nil honor havo played another trick and car-
ried j'ou not hither, but to Forulola."

"I caro not," laid tho princo, angrily. "It
was a trick and no fair fighting."

"Bo It as you will, mj' lord," said Antonio.
"A man's own conscience Is his only judge.
Will you draw jour bword, my lord?"

But the princo was very angry, and ho an-

swered roughly:
"I will not light with you, and I will not

speak moro with you. I will go."
"I will lead jour highness to jaur horse,"

said Antonio.
Then he iod him somo hundreds of paces

down tho hill, nud thej' came where a fine
horso fctood reaJy saddled.

"It is not my horse," said tbo prince.
"Bo not afraid, my lord. It is not mine,

either," said Antonio, smiling. "A rogmwho
sorvts mo, and is called Bemi, forgot his man-
ners so far as to steal it from tho quarters of
the duke. I pray you use some opportunity
of sending it Dackto him. or I shall bo dubbed
horse stealer with the rest."

"I am g'ad it 13 not said the princo,
and ho prepared to mount, Antonio holding
tho stirrup for him. And when ho was
mounted Antonio told him how to rido so
that he should como snfely to his own men
aud avoid cortain "scouting parties of Iho
duko thnt ho hud thrown out behind him as
bo marched back to Forniola. And having
done this. Antonio stood back and bared his
head and bowed.

"And wl.ero Is j'our horse?" asked tho
prince, suddonly.

"I havo no horse, said Antonio.
"My men nd all my horses have rlJden back
to our hid.ng place in tho hilU. I am alono
here, for I thought that your highness would
kill mo and I should need no horse."

"How, thon, will escape tho scouting
parties.--

"I fear Ishall not escape them, mj lord,"
sam Antonio, smiling again.

"And if they tnko
"Of a surety I shall bo hanged,"sald Count

Antonio.
Tho Prince of Mantivoglia gathered his

brow into a heavy lrown. but the corners of
his lips twitched, and he did not look at An-

tonio. And thus they rested a few moments
till suddenly tho prince, unable to hold him-
self longer, burst in a great and merry peal of
laughter, and ho raised his fist and shook it
at Antonio, crj'ing:

"A scurvy trick, Autonio! By my faith, a
pcurvier trick by far than that other of jours.
Art thou not ashamed, man? Ah, j'ou cast
down ej'es. You dare not look at me,
Antonio."

"Indeed, I have naught to say for this last
trick, mj lord." said Antonio, laughing also.

"Indeed, I must carry this knave with
me," cried the prince. "Fanirh, the traitor.
Get up behind mo, traitor. Clasp me by the
waist, knave! Closer, knavo! An, Antonio,
I know not In what mood neaven was wuen
you wero made. I would I had the heart to
Ieae to your ban mg! For what a storj'
will my princess mnko of this! I shall be the
best derided man in all Mantivoglia."

"I think not. mydear lord," said Count
Antonio. "Unless n'lovo that a man may
reckon on as his !ndj's love, and a chivalry
that doe3 not fail, aud a valor that has set
two armies all agapo in wonder, be your mat-
ters for mirth in Mantivoglia. And indeed,
my lord, I would that I wero riding to the
lady I lovo best in tho world, ns your high-
ness rides; for she might I augh till her sweet
eye3 ran tears so I were near to dry them."

Tho princo put back his hand toward An-

tonio and clasped Antonio's band nnd said:
"What said sho when you left her, Antonio?

For with woman lovo i3 often more than
honor, and. their tears rust tho bright edge of
a man's conscience."

"Her heart is cor ns our lady's; and with
tears ano smiles sho lelt me," said Antonio,
and ho grasped tho princo's band. "Come,
my lord, wo must ride, or it is a prison for
you aud a halter for me."

So they rodo together in tho morning on
tha borso that Bena had stolen from among
the choicest of Duko Valentine's and keeping
cunningly among tho spurs of the hills, they
were sighted once onlj' from afar off by the
duke's scouts, and escnpd at a canter nnd
came snfo to the prince's nrmj'. whoro they
weroreceiod with great wonder and joy.
And tbo princo would not turn again to

Forniola. for he had had a fill of fight-
ing, and the season grew late for the siege of
tho wallod;eitj So ho returned with all hia
pewer to Mantivoglia, having won by his ex-

pedition much praise for his valor, and noth-
ing elso in tho wide world beside; which thing
indeed is so commob in tho wars of princes
that oven wise men have well nigh ceased to
wonder at it.

But tha Princes3 of Mnntivoglia heard all
that had passed with great mirtti, and made
many jests upon her husband, and again, lest
tho princo should tako her jesting in evil part,
more upon Duko Vnlentine. But concerning
Count Antonio and tho Lady Lucia she did
not jest. Yet ono day. chancing to be alone
wit j Count Antonio for ho stayed many daj--s

at tho court of Mantivoglia. and was treated
with great honor she said to blm, with a
smile and d eyelids:

"Had 1 been n miu, my Lord Antonio, I
would not have returned alono from the gates
of Forniola. , In truth, your lady needs pa-

tience for her virtue, Count Antonio!"
"I trust, then, that heaen sends it to her,

madam,1' said Autonio.
"And to you, also," sho retorted with n

laugh. "And to her, trust in you also, I pray.
Foe an absent lover is often an absent heart.
Antonio, and I hear that many ladies would
fain soften exile. And what I hear the
Ladj-- Lucia may hear also."

"She would hear it as tho idle babbling of
water over stones," said Antonio. "But,
madam. I am glad I have some honesty In
me. For if there woro not honest men nnd
truo maids in this world I think more thnn a
half of the wits would "starve for lack of
food."

"Mercy! mercy!" sbo cried. "Indeed, your
wit has a keen edge, my lord."

"Yet is not whetted on truth and chastity,"
said ho.

She answered nothing for a moment, then
she drew near to him nnd stood before him,
regarding his face, and sho sighed, "Helgho!"
Aud again, "Hoigho!" and then dropped her
eyes, and raised them again to his face, and
at last sho said:

"To somo faithfulness Is easy. I givo no
great praiso to tho Lady Lucia." And when
Bho had said this sho turned and loft him, aud
wns but little moro in bis company so long as
he stajed at Mantivoglin. And she spoke no
moro of the Lady Lucia. But when ho was
mounting, after bidding her farewell, sho
gave him u white rose from her bosom, aay-m- cr

carelessly:
"Your color, my lord, and tho beat. Yet

God mado tho other roses also."
"All that he mado ho Ioes, and in all there

is good." said Antonio, and he bowed ery
low, and, having kissed her bond, took tho
rose, nnd he looked into hor eyes and smiled,
saying. "Heaven givo peaco whero it has
given wit and beauty" and so he rodo away
to join his company in tho hilts. And the
Princess of Mantilvoglin, having watched till
ho was out of sight, went into dinner and
was merrier than ever sho had shown herself
beforo, so that they said: "Sho feared Antonfo
and Is glad that ho is gono." Yet that night
while her husband slept sho wept.

to be continued.

Thwarted by
a Smuggler,

"Poor Ted, poor Ted! Td give my com-
mission to see him again."

m

Copt. Eichnrd Dobney. of the British navy,
commander of tha man-of-w- Cormorant,
was entertaining some friends in the harbor
of San Francisco, and the talk turned upon
"Ted" Debney, his brother, who had resigned
from the navy several years before, because
he bad chivalrously prevented a French
cruiser from boring holes In a wretched
opium smuggling craft. "Ted" was irapul-Biv-e.

brave, daring, nnd loved alike by his
superiors and his men.

Have you ever got on the track of Ted?"
"flnfn 1 thnntrh T hnd At fiininnorft. but

NnotfilBg easSae- - f it, "No apuht"ho Tenanted

hia name. He never asked for nor got tho
legacy which my poor rather left him."

An hour later thoy wero aboard the Cormo-
rant, dining wth a number of men asked to
como and say good-b- y to Mostyn, who was
starting for England the second day follow-
ing, after a pleasant cruise and visit with
Debnej'.

Meanwhile, from far bej-on- d that yellow
lane of light running out irom Golden Gate
thero came a vessel, tailing straight for har-
bor.

Sbo was a Inrge. crniser, car-rjl-

guns, and when sho passed another ves-a- ol,

she hoisted tho British ensign. She
looked like a half obsolete corvette, sprnced'
up, made modern bj-- every possible device,
and nil her appointments were shapely and
in order. Sho was clearly a British

as shown in her sallow, her
good handful of marines; but herseo- nd and
third lieutenants seemed little liko English-
men, and, indeed, one was an American and
one was a Hollander.

Thero was gun drill and cutlass drill every
day and, what was also singular, there wna
boat drill twice a day, so that tho crow of this
man-of-w- 03 they suw Golden Gate ahead
of them, wero perhaps more expert at boa
drill than anj- - that sailo J. Thoj' could raias
and lower a boat with wonderful expertnesa
in a bad sea. and thoy rowed with clocklffco
precision nnd macnluelifce force.

Their general discipline did credit to the
Brit.sh navj. But tnoj' were not given to un-
derstand that by their commander, Capt.
Shewoll, who had an eye like a spot of
steel and a tonguo like aloes or honey ua the
mood wns on him.

This was most noticeable when ho was shut
away from the others In bis cabin. Then bi3
whole body seemed to change. The eye be-
came soitcr, and yet full of a sort of genial
deviltrj, tho body had a careles- - alertness and
elasticity, tho wholo man had the athletio
grace of a wild nnimal, and his faco bad a
heartj-sor- t of humor which the slightly lift-
ing lip in its bizarre disdain could not greatly
modify.

The next evening, just beforo dusk, after
having idled about out of sight of the signal
station nearly all daj Capt. Shewell entered
Golden Gate with tho Hornet of no squad-
ron. But the officers at the signal station
did not know that, and simply telegraphed to
tho harbor in reply to tho signals from the
corvetto tnat a British was ar-
riving. She came leisurely up the bay, with
Capt. Showell on tho bridge. He gae a low
wnlatlo as he saw tho Cormorant in the

Ho knew the harbor well, and he saw
that the Cormorant had gono to a new an-
chorage, not the same ?s British
took 'ormorly. Ho drew away to the old an-
chorage bo need not be supposed to know
that a change was expected; besides (and thfj
was important to Capt. Showoll). the old an
cborngo was nearer the docks, and it wal
clear, save for one little lifeboat and Q
schooner, whichwas making out oa he came up,.

As sho camo to anchor tbo Cormoras
saluted her. and she replied Instantly. Cus-
tom officers, who were watching the craft
from the shore, or from their boats, gave up
hope of anj-- excitement when they saw alr,
heard tho salutes. But two went out to tb.
Horaet. were received graciously by Capt.
Shewell. fco. over a glass of wine in hia
cabin appropriately hung with pictures of.
Jciaon and colungwood said that he wo3
proceeding to Alaska to rescue a crew ship-
wrecked on nn island . and that he was leav-
ing the next day oa soon aa he could get some
coal, though he fenred it would be difficult
coaling up that night. Still, he did not need
a great deal, hesaid wnich was. Indeed, the
case but he did need some, and he knew
that for hia safetj' and the Hornet's he moat
have

this, with cheerful compliments and
the perfunctory declaration on his port that
tho waa nothing dutiable on board, the
officers left him. greatly pleased witn his
courtesy, saluted as they lelt the ship's side
by the marines and sailors standing at the
gangway. .The officers did not notice that
ono of these sailors winked an eye at another
and thnt both then grinned and were
promptly ordered aft by tho second lieu-
tenant.

As soon aa It waa very dark two or thre
boats pushed out from the" Hornet and rowe
swiftlj-- to the shor, passing a customs boat
as they went, which was sainted by the offU
cers in command. Afterthis boats kept pass-
ing back and forth for a long time between
the Hornet and tho shore, which was nuturaf,
seeing that n. first night in port is a sort of
holiday for officers and men. If these sailors
had been watched closely, however, it would
have been seen that they visited bat few sa-
loons on shore, and drank little, and then, ev-
ident Ij' "a3 a blind." Closely watching
would also have discovered tho faettnat
there were few people on shore who were
glad to seo the safe arrival of the Hornet,
nnd who about 1 o'cloek In tho morning
almoit fell on the neck of Capt. Shewell as
thoy bade him good-b- Then for the rest of
the night coal waa carried out to the Homes
in boats instead of her coming to the dock: to
load.

By daybreak her coal waa aboard, clean-
ing ud then came, and preparations to depart.
Capt. Sheweli s eye was now in the Cormo-
rant. Ho had escaped one danger, he had
landed half a million dollars' worth of opium
in tbe night, under the very nose of the law,
nnd whito custom boats nro patrolfng tha
baj--, but thero was another danger the

of. the Cormorant. It waa eti-
quette for him to call upon tho captain of
tho Cormorant, and he ought to havo done so
the eveniDg before, but he dared not run the
risk, nor could he run it this morning-- . And
j-- if tho Cormorant discovered that the Hor-
net was not n British r, but a bold
and splendid Impostor, made possible by a
daring of the British navy, she
might open fire, and he could make but a
sorry fight, for he was equipped for show
rather than deadly action. He cot this

mau-of-w- two years before, pur-
chased in Brazil by two adenturoas spirits
in San Francisco, had selected his crew care-
fully, manj- - of them deserters froni tho Brit-
ish navy, drilled them, and at last mado this
bold venture under the teeth of a fortress
and nt the mouth of the war ship's guns.

Just a3 ho was lifting anchor to get away
ho saw a boat shoot out from the side of tha
Cormorant Capt. Debney, indignant at the
lack of etiquette, and a little suspicious olao

for thero was i o Hornet in the Pacldo
squadron wis coming to see the discourte-
ous commander. He was received according
to custom, and wa3 greeted at oaco by Capt.
Shewell. As the ej-e-

s of tno two men met
both started, but Capt. Debney most. He
turned white, and put out hia hand to the
boatsido to steady himself. But Capt. She-w- ell

held the hand that had been put out, and
pressed it. He tried to press Capt. Debney
forward, but the other drew backtotbegang-wa- j.

"Pull yourself together, Dick, or theio'U bo
a mess, ' said Shewell. soltly.

"My God! how could you do it?" replied
his brother aghast.

Meanwhile tho anchor had been raised, nnd
tho Hornet was moving toward the harbor
mouth.

"You have ruined us both," said Bichard
Debney.

"Neither, Dick! I'll save your bacon." He
made a sign, the gangway was eloped; he
gave the word for full steam ahead, and tho
Hornet began the race through tho water
bofore Capt. Debney guessed his purpose.

"What do you mean to do?" he asked
sternly, as ho saw his own gig falling astern.

"To make it hard for you to blow mo to
pieces. You've got to do it, of course, if you
can. But I musi get a start."

"How fur do you intend taking mo?"
"As far as tne Furilonea, perhaps."
Bichard Debney's face had a sick look.
"Take mo in your cabin," ho whispered.
What was said behind tho cl03ed door no

man in thia world knows, and it ia well not
Lto listen too closely to tnoso who part, know

ing they will never meet again, auey naa
been children in the one mother's arms: there
waa nothing in common between them now
except tbo old love.

Nearlngthe Fardones Cnbt. Debney was
put off In an open boat. Standing there,
nlono. he was once moro a naval officer, and
ho called out sternly: "Sir, I hope to sink

u and smuggling craft within four
and twenty hours!"

Capt. Shewell spoke no word, but saluted
slowly, deliberately, and watched his
brothers boat recede till it was a speek upoa
tbo sea as It moved toward Golden Gate.

"Good old Dick!" he said at last, a3 he
turned away toward the bridge, "he 11 do It
if bo can."

But ho never did, for a3 the Cormorant
cleared the harbor that evening there came
an accident to her machinery, and with her
two dnj's' start the Hornet was on her way to
be cold again to a Sontb American republic.

And Eowurd Debney. once her captain?
Wnat doos it matter? His mother believes
bim dead let us do tbe same. Gilbert

rFarter in"th1s WwtssiMter'Bad'ge?,"


